Dear Diary, 


I'm in Barcelona. July 20, 2024, or at least not anymore, I have been here for a few days now, and 
everything looks different. The last thing I remember is going through a portal in my room. I keep almost 
glitching from my present time to 1936, the Spanish Civil War. It sometimes can be long enough that I 
can gather some of my belongings. I asked some of the locals I have encountered and they told me there 
was a war just beginning here in Spain. I have done some research so I won't get caught looking like an 
outsider. I don't know why or how I can do this but until I figure that out I have to survive as long as I'm 
here. I have been camping out in the woods avoiding people and staying away as long as I can until I have 
to go to the market to buy more supplies. So far I am keeping track of the supplies I have first, food: a 
pound of hard bread, a few dry veggies, and two gallons of water: weapons, a falangel knife, and a rifle. 
When I am back in the past people here don't take me seriously or don't listen to me. I got pushed around 
and I was almost followed back to my campsite but managed to lose them. Since being a girl is attracting 
too much attention to me I have a plan to become a boy. I have been observing how boys and men dress 
during this period and they usually wear khaki pants, a Brown belt, a sweater vest with a coat, or a jacket 


white collar shirt but I'm also going to need a wrap to cover up. 


Dear Diary, 


July 30, 1936. It's been 9 days since I've written in my journal. I have been adapting and learning 
how to act more like a boy by observing them. I have been more free on how I act and who I talk to and 
so far no one is suspicious. After being here I have seen things that I wish I could unsee. I have seen 
people being killed, kidnapped, and worse. Even after all I have experienced I have made 3 friends while 


I'm here, their names are Julian, Juan, and Chris. One day they started to talk about sneaking in to join the 


war, they had asked me but I wasn't sure if I wanted to risk my life especially since I don't belong here. I 
also don't want to get killed most of all. I have researched before I came here from my class and half a 
million deaths were caused by this war and I don't want to be one of those deaths. I'm still also trying to 
find a way to get back home. If I went through a portal from my room before there might be a portal here 
I can go through, sneaking into the war would be a good idea so I can explore and come across my portal 
home. Today would be my sister's birthday. I hope one day I can go back to normal and forget about this 
whole thing. In my time here I have built somewhat of a life. I have friends and a little camp but it's a lie. 
I disappeared from my home without even being able to say goodbye. Even if I do find a way home, how 
can I explain to my family and friends what I went through and where I was? Would they even believe me 
or think I disappeared for attention? Sometimes I wonder even if I do end up being able to come home, 


what if it happens again? 


Dear Diary, 


March 2, 1936. Today my friends and I are sneaking in to join the Republicans. We first started 
by trying to locate where they would be next and joining in with a group. We successfully did it but now 
I'm not so sure what to do about privacy in these camps. These camps are mostly open spaces and very 
dirty as well. The showers are all mostly communal so I have to walk to a different river to shower, 
(which is pretty far by the way). If they find out I'm a girl I'm sure they will kill me or worse I don't even 
want to think about it. This past month has been tough and I'm trying to hang on with everything going on 
but I can't anymore. I need to find a way home and fast. Things are getting pretty rough out here and I 


have avoided being shot and bombed on the same day. I bring my journal everywhere I go even to battle 


just in case I need to document something important. Myself and a few soldiers left camp to go scout for 
enemy soldiers when we were ambushed many were killed and everyone the ones left was slumped up. I 
managed to run away into this abandoned home. I was hiding in a room behind the wall when I suddenly 
heard men talking and footsteps. In front of me, a light begins to form into this beautiful green, yellow, 
and purple portal just like the one I saw before. I heard these men coming closer and closer and my only 
option was to step into the portal. This could finally be my way home. Once I stepped into the portal it all 
went blank until I was floating in this space with many portals like what I had just stepped into. It was 
amazing to see and so extraordinary. I poked my head into one of the portals and it was like a whole other 
world. Now, I am lost floating into wherever I am even more lost than I was before. How do I figure out 


which portal is mine? Will I ever get home or starve before I can? 


